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f Summer Girl Wears Fur fd wai8l3

a-t- o whether
jjhe bnough io Vote.

uu nnu yourscu Jn rvcw York
j Clty on a hot dav- - Tno nior"V cury stands at ninety In thejg shade. Tho glare of tho sun- -'

hgnt on tho pavements Is almost un- -,
( endurable. There Is no shade, no

' breath of air, no surcease of August.
Tho very policeman on the corner,

? he of tho cordial air and command-r- f
ing hand, Is as wilted as the gor--j
anlum In a tomato can on a tcne-- V

ment's fire escape
You find your linen clothes un- -

endurably warm. For onco you wish
"f that you were Isadora Duncan's

brother namo forgot if over knowji
and could go about In a flowing

toga and sandals. You wonder If

I there Is ono more garment which you
could ahed without being arrested and
put In prison and then New York's

fcj i
H I summer girl tho
bj I What sho Is doing in town so lato in

Q Is another and
will never be but

1 there she is In her hot weather
I Her hot weather consists
i a tailored suit of corduroy. The
Jt coat la and Is tightly

across what Is known in melodrama
as her Drawn closely about
her neck so as completely to envelop
hor chin Is a boa of fox fur,upon hor head Is a felt
hat; her feet aro encasod In high
of black patent leather. She lookB

as If sho wcro on her way
to discover tho North Polo all ovor
again, or as If sho wore representing
Russia In a ballot of all nations.

Undoubtedly, sho Is sustained by a
high senso of her own smartness for
though hor face Is of a lobsterlsh
crimson color sho smiles and smiles
and Is a victim still.

Sho's what you might call an Illus-
tration of tho foolishness of fashion
car.rlod ,to tho nth degree. Sho's tho
same girl Incidentally, who last win-
ter wore pumps and thin silk stock- -

If I 1 fAl
I Sho Looks Precisely As If Sho Were On Her "Way To Discover Tho

7i I North Polo All Over Again.

appears upon scene.

the season story one
that probably told,

dress.
dress of

whlto
long buttoned

buzzum.

white
broad white

boots

precisely

lng3 In tho snow, and whoso coat,
very open at the throat with the ther-
mometer at zero, revealed a blouse
so filmy that tho only thing really
covering hor lungs was a good In-

tention,
"Sometimes," said the aged suf-

fragist, who also witnessed the

triumphal procession of this class of
fashion and mould of form, "somo-tlmc- s

I wonder If women have sonBe
enough to havo tho vote after all,"
and It's a doubt that must occasional-
ly assail even Dr. Anna Howard Shaw
herself.

Tho fur of this Bummer really sur-
passes In foolishness tho fads of other
years. It is conceivable that at re-
sorts In Canada, Maine, and other
northern points there may bo even-
ings cool enough to render a fur boa
not uncomfortable, but on the city
streets, under a noonday sun, with the
very asphalt quivering beneath tho
foot, fur around tho neck should
bo an Indictable offense because of
tho suffering it causes Innocent ob-
servers.

The "fox" boa Is mado of many
things besido fox; Indeed It is said
that Master Reynard enters Into few
of thoso aeon. Alas for tho white
eats, tho white rabbits, tho wooloy
white dog3 that havo been sacrificed
to make a fcmlnino holiday. No ono
can guess what tho boas which sell
for $1.50 aro fashioned from, though
thero Is a quaint family resemblance
between them and tho sheep that
como In Noah'B Arks that carries con-
viction with It.

Fur, if the fashion authorities aro
to be bolleved, is for a spaco to bo
with us both winter and summer.
This winter our throats aro to be
snuggled in fur collars to such a de-gr-

that it will not make any, dif-
ference whether wo havo a chin or
not It Is admitted by throat spe-
cialists that closely wrapping the neck
induces tonsllltls and othor ills, but
what is that compared to tho ulti-
matum of tho fashion authorities that
chins must bo wrapped and collars
be abnormally high.

"Sometimes," said the practical girl
discussing furs and other frills, "I
despise my sex. The mombors of It
havo no more gumption than a kitten
chasing a tin mouse. "Wo aro always
going to rebel against the mandates of
somo lmaglnatlvo Parisian couturlero
but wo never do."

"But there are a lot of sensible
women like you," protested ono of her
listeners.

"Me," said tho practical girl, "me.
Why I'vo just arranged to sell my last
winter's evening coat to an old clothes
man to get tho money to buy a fox
boa for myself. You know they are
becoming," sho added apologotlcally.
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New Occupations
for Women

for women Increase
leaps and bounds,OCCUPATIONS that directly

creature will havo
to pursue tho unimaginative courso of

keeping houso for a husband or car-

ing for hor children. It's a far cry
it must be admitted, from that ante-
bellum period, when the only work
ladles could do with self-respe- ct was
teaching school or keeping boardors.

The most recent addition to fem-

inine pursuits Is that of "city moth-
er." It originated in Los Angeles,
California. Indeed, Lon Angeles is
possibly tho only municipality at thl3

To Her Office Como All Troubled
Mothers.

time with a maternal parent. How-
ever, that ono is probably busy enough
for a dozen, for to her office aro

to come all troubled mothers
and all Ignorant and erring girls who
nood advlco or protection.

Tho bureau Is to bo strictly con-
fidential and is intended to keep of-

fenders from having to face the mor-
bidly curious crowds which throng
Criminal Court rooms; it is to glvo
social service aid to tho morally
afflicted in fact.

Mrs. Alotha Gilbert, who Is this
first city mother, was elocted to the
position by tho City Council of Los
Angeles, and with tho approval of the
Chief of Police, and though sho Is to
havo a board of women advisors It
Is doubtful if sho will find hor lot
either particularly easy nor particu-
larly happy. However, giving advice
Is the best thing that women do so
the "city mother" may grow into a
real profession.

Another Industry for women Just
developing through the ambition and
energy of a California woman also,
Is that of violin maker. Tho pioneer
In this work, Miss Grace Barstow, is
said to havo mado already nlno violins
for which sho has received excellent
prices, and for the last one, made of
redwood In opposition to all tradition,
she received the best price of all.
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I Pij-ih- iir Country Pkce
1 By Edward Riddle Padgett.

1 BEFORE BREAKFAST

4 R, TOWNBRED was fiabber-- tI IflFI gasted. You could havo
j H n W knocked him down actually

Jm'f. Il with a feather. Thero were
W I a dozen things ho wanted to say. but

ho couldn't utter ono of thorn. So he
rj

l Just stood with his mouth open and
' stared.

i "Isn't sho a beauty!" exclaimed
Mrs, Townbred.

Mr. Townbred gulped hard It was
I the best ho could do.
' "But If you don't like her, Ruthvln,
- the man will take her back and glvo
i us another as often as necessary
I until you get ono that does suit."
I "Wh-wh-wh- ," began Mr Townbred

weakly. "Wh-wher- o did you et tho
money to buy her, Frieda?'

Mrs. Townbred smiled. ""Oh, I Just
sold two of thoso shares of 'war
stock' of mlno and tho best thing I

Ii' could think of to do with tho money
j was to buy her for you." And she
; smiled again.

"Well!" gasped Mr. Townbred. "I
f. should say I do want her! But, really,

I I Frieda, you shouldn't have spent the
j money that way Ihore arc so many
I things you need and-an- d "
j "Now, now, Ruthvln, you musn't

look a gift-hor- se In tho mouthl Tho
next thing I know you'll bo asking
how much I paid for her and I won't
tell you! I guess a wifo can give her

1 husband a llttlo present If she wants
II to without any apologies, can't she?"
II So Mr. Townbred straightway ex- -
IB pressed his plcasuro and appreciation

' n Promnt an demonstrative fashion.
0 m And why shouldn't ho? Supposo

you lived In the country as tho Town- -
Ij ; breds did at Five Oaks and supposo

you had been talking and dreaming
- ' about owning a flno saddlo horso for

these many moons, with not thoIlo,j prospect of getting ono in
; near futuro?

jg And then supposo when you re- -
H turned from tho city ono afternoon,

IS ' all unsuspecting, you found a beautl-B- S

ful bay mare, saddled and bridled, tied

i - to tho hitching post? And then sup-- 1

pose that when you asked who was
' I "

calling your wlfo Informed you thut
I r the mare was yours a present for

Jlg You. bought and paid for and all your
MT very own?

' Wouldn't you be flabbergasted?
WV Wouldn't you be apt to fall down fi

fore a feather waved at you? Wouldn t

"aStll you gulp hard and wouldn't you

straightway glvo a decidedlyill ate demonstration"
of your apprucla-- d

;lon of the gift?
--ill You would undoubtedly you would

Jflt unless, of courso, you were an Old

HI Groucho or a poor boob whoso blood

Ul doesn't tingle at tho sight of a superb

1 aii&

bit of horseflesh!
And Mr. Townbred was neither the

ono nor tho other. On the contrary,
he was "crazy" about his wife and

or, rather, imagined himself an en-

thusiastic horseman.
Lady Flirt was Inspected and put

through her pacc3 from tho time Mr.
Townbred first saw her until dark.
In fact, there was very little dinner
eaten that evening In the Townbred
household. And, you may be sure,
nothing but "horso" was talked until
bod time.

"Honest," declared Mr. Townbrod,
out on the veranda, with the sun sot-

ting In a myriad of wonder colors in
tho west, "there Isn't a thing I'd rath-
er havo than a horse. And she sure
Is a beauty! I'll bet you, Frieda, she'll
put five years onto my life and "

"Yes," laughed Mrs. Townbred, "If
sho doesn't cut It off short."

"And It's just the kind of exorcise
I've beon needing," wont on Mr. Town-bre- d,

with an answering smllo. "I'vo
been taking on a little moro weight
than I should lately but riding will
soon reduce that. Why, thero's no
reason why I shouldn't get In a good
rldo every morning, then have break-
fast and catch the seven-thirt- y car to
the city as usual. And Just Imagine
how I'd feel after a week or so of
that!"

"I don't know, Ruthvln," suggested
Mrs. Townbred, "but I think you'd
find that pretty much of a rush. You'd
havo to bo up and dressed for riding
by six o'clock each morning. Wouldn't
It be better for you to como hoirio
early In the afternoon Instead of
playing billiards, or dominoes or what-
ever It Is you do play at tho club 7

If you wore home by half-po- st four,
vou could get In a splendid ride and
have plenty of time to dreBS for din-

ner."
"Yes," answered Mr. Townbred

doubtfully, "but tho morning's the
tlmo to rldo when It's fresh and
snappy and the sun's Just Up. It's so

much more invigorating, you know.
Oh, say! How about riding togs? I'll
have to buy somo tomorrow shucks,
then I won't be ablo to rldo until the
next morning, will I? Oh. well. I
guoss I can wait thoro'll be ao many
mornlifes. And ho smiled at his wlfo
and took a long, comforting draw on
his pipe.

Tho next day Mr. Townbred spent
about two hours on business and the
rest of tho day In selecting riding at-tlr- o.

And he all but made tho neces-oar- y

alterations himself, so anxious
was he to have them ready to tako
home with him that evonlng.

Early tho noxt g Indeed It

was not quite six o'clock he was up
and dressed In his nowly acquired
togs. And ho had tho ontlro house- -

nold up with him. Mrs. Townbred
was coming downstairs, of course, to
see him off. John, the

was holding Lady Flirt, all
ready and waiting for her new master.
Vlrgle, tho maid, was much concerned,
over the exact hour when Mr. Town-bre- d

would return from his ride and
desire his breakfast. And even Geno,
tho colllo, and Mutt, their spoiled llt-

tlo Cuban poodle, seemed to sense that

Horse!"
somothlng was up for they barked and
capered around as no
doggie does before he'3 had somothlng
to eat of a

"Somo horso! Somo horso!" de-

clared Mr. Townbred gaily as ho camo
out on the back porch. Is th'
llfo! I know I won't be gone over
an hour so you can havo breakfast
at scvon sharp."

John gavo him a "leg up" and Lady'
Flirt tossed her protty head and
pranced around qulto lmprcsslvoly.
Then, out of tho yard and through to
the road they whirled, with Mr. Town-

brod trying to remember what ho had
long slnco forgotten about "riding
English."

Ho was back again In exactly twon-ty-nln- o

minutes. And he dismounted
most leisurely not by preference, but
out of nocosslty. He walked slowly
and thoughtfully to tho house, dressed
and put up a bravo Bhow of enthu-
siasm about the maro while at tho

tabic Then he sprinted for
his cai" though roluctantly and. al- -
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belt painfully.
And now tho scono changes to tho

next Tlmo 6 A. M. with
Mrs. looking in at the door
and calling to her husband, his hoad
burled In the pillows.

"Ruthvln It's six o'clock. You
must got up for your ride."

A cross between a groan, a moan
and a grunt answered hor.

"John has Lady'Fllrtiall ready and
waiting for you, dear."

This time, a distinct groan.
"Ruthvln, come, get up!" And Mrs.

Townbred advanced Into the room.
"It's a fine and tho marc's
so full of llfo John can scarcely hold
hor."

By way of emphasis, she reached
down and playfully shook hor hus-
band.

Instantly from tho bod camo a snarl

as of some wild beast Just caught In
tho steel Jaws of a trap.

"Ouch! Ouch! touch me!
I can't move!" yelled Mr. Townbred.

"Why, Ruthvln, dear, what Is tho
matter?"

"Go 'way go 'way an let me
sloepl"

"But your ride?" persisted Mrs.
Townbred.

"Don't want oh, ouch I t' ridel
Can't even walk!"

And, finally, a great light broke
upon Mrs. Townbred and she smiled.

Sho went to a back window. "John,"
oho called softly, "Mr. Townbred will
not rldo this morning; ho's he's 111.

I think you had better exercise her."
"Yassum," John replied, a ploased

grin spreading from ear to car.
(Copyright, 1915, by Edward Rlddlo

Padgett.)

"Somo Horso! Somo Declared Mr. Townbred Gaily.

morning.

"This

breakfast

morning.
Townbrod

morning,

The Price of Growing Thin cheSPTo8BecoLT"at To Rew I
wearily tho plump lady

SIGHING a chair. "I havo lost
pounds this week," sho

At which tho thin lady
crlod, irritably, "why couldn't I have
found It," but was snubbed into silence
with a slnglo glance.

"I am pursuing," went on tho plump
lady with something closely resembling
a groan, "a new method of reduc-
tion ."

"Starving yourself of course," In-

terrupted the thin lady, "there's no
other way of losing flesh."

Tho plump lady regarded her "with
a malevolent oyo. "That is Just what
I am NOT doing," said sho in cap-
itals. "I am living on the fat of tho
land. It's a new method as I said be-
fore, and it allows you to eat and grow
thin. I heard about it from Mario.
Marie lost Bixty pounds In two months.
She'3 a sylph now, and so proud that
it's awful to bo with hor. I had tried
all tho other methods all tho ones
that recommend a breakfast consist-
ing of a tablespoonful of lemon Julco
and a glass of iced water, and a lunch-co- n

of five prunes and a graham
cracker, and so when I hoard of this
ono that permitted eating I was over-
joyed. I bought tho book at once.

"It does permit eating. It gives a
numbor of monus which enumerate tho
viands patients aro permitted. These
Include squabs, lobster newberg,
sweetbreads In various ways, par-
tridges, French artichokes, endive,
mushrooms, Alligator pearB, Ham-bour- g

grapes all the things in fact
which you seo in fancy grocer's win-
dows, put up in tissue paper and

elaborate baskots.
"Glvo you my word It has cost mo

moro to livo, I havo spent moro on
things to cat slnco I have been losing
flesh than It did tho wholo time I was
gottlng fat It 1b cheap to got fat,
cabbago and potatoes will do that for
you at eight cents tho meal; but to
grow thin requires moro money than

"Would You Mind If I Just Took One
Bite?"

I can possibly afford."
"And you don't feel hungry; you

aro really allowed all you want to
oat?" asked tho thin woman suspic-
iously.

The plump lady quailed under her llfiiM 1glance. "Almost," aho answered brief-- ill Hly to the latter question, and then her Hi H
gazo grew animated as it rested on a Ppl tl H
small red object on a nearby table. r lllllll mm"Why it's a tomato," said she fond- - jl H tM
ly, "I'm ollowod tomatoes. Would you nnS H
mind if I Just took one bite ," and r!lil JW
without waiting for permission she fell ill l! 1upon that tomato and swallowed It III IP 1
alive. IIJHJ H

"And then Bho says that she doesn't ft 1

go hungry," sneered the thin woman 'j VmU
to her neighbor In a sibilant whisper. d V

IjM&YOUNG

r,
JgjA THAT it Is a,
El pleasant change
lp tv from glided and

silvered radiators
Hjp. K to whlto ones
BAYy ' steam and hot wa- -

Hk Iin ter radiators she
PflHH means of course

f9 y and so sho always
paints thoso in

her bath rooms and bed rooms white.
Two coats of whlto paint and one of
enamel gives them a surface that can
bo washed without doing any real
harm, she says, and that so dressed
up they look qulto pretty.

THAT this Is the season par ex-

cellence for pickling and so sho offers
tho following recipes for chill sauce,
without which no closet of winter
goodies Is complete: Twelve medium

sized ripe tomatoes, ono pepper finely
chopped, one onion finely chopped, two
cups of vinegar, throe tablespoonfuls
of sugar, one tablespoonful of salt,
two teaspoons of cloves, two of cin-

namon, two of allspice and two of
grated nutmeg. Peel the tomatoes
and slice. Put In a preserving kottle
with tho romalnlncr Ingredients. Heat
gradually to tho boiling point and
cook slowly two and one-ha- lf hours.

THAT to pickle small and unripe
cucumbers use tho following formula:
Put four quarts of cucumbers In a
stone Jar and add one cup of salt dis-

solved in two quarts of boiling water
and lot stand three days. Drain the
cucumbers from the brine, bring tho
latter to tho boiling point, pour ovor
tho cucumbers and again let stand for
throo days. Repeat. Drain, wlpo cu- -

cumbers, and pour ovor one gallon of 1

boiling water In which ono tablespoon- - 'j ' HB
ful of alum has been dissolved. Lot ll
stand six hours, then drain from alum !' H
water. Cook cucumbers ten minutes, ' H
a few at a time, in one-four- th tho fol- - j H
lowing mixture heatejl to tho boiling Ij H
point and boiled ten minutes: Ono , II M
gallon vinegar, four red poppers, two Ij H
sticks of cinnamon, two tablespoons of 'iT
allspice berries, two tablespoons of 'jj I MU
cloves. Strain remaining liquor over 1 'jlln H
pickles which have been put In a stone I 1B H
far I I lTHAT a general rule for canning I I M

fruit without cooking is the follow- - K Hing: Make a syrup and boll five mln- - lit I. WM

utes allowing one cup of sugar and Ijll IH
ono cup of water to each Jar. Paro 'Jfi H
tho fruit and pack wholo in the Jar, U 1 H
in each Jar put ono tablespoon of tw H
pure alcohol or brandy and pour In j H
tho hot syrup until brimful and seal. II Jl H

THAT quince marmalade Is made jl E H
by grating or grinding the peeled and ,11 1 H
cored quinces fine; then to one cup of ij I H
qulnco pulp adding two of wator and U I H
two and a half cups of sugar. Boll 1 H
an hour stirring often, and then pour t 111 H
Into Jelly glasses. in H
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SEASONABLE JOTTINGS
slzo of tho uleovo Increases

so much ao that thereCHE danger of tho did
slcovo than which there

wuh never anything uglier or moro in-

convenient coming back. Do you
remember being pushed into your
coat? .

An epidemic of Italian fashions is
freely prodlcted, with tho vivid green
of that country's flag as a sort of
high-lig- ht of tho season.

Indeed ono Parisian milliner is al-
ready offering an Imitation of tho hat
worn by tho Italian Infantry to his
femlnlno patrons. This is a Jaunty
shape, tiltod far to ono sldo of tho
head and ornamented with a thick
crown of groen coquo feathers that
3Wcop ovor and brush tho choek.

Thank heaven tho Sootoh kilt has
not yet como Into general voguo.

In tho announcements sent out by
tho fashion makerB It 1b said of the

new coats that they win do euncr
very long or very short. We ore to
havo no half measures here.

The newest sport hats aro trimmed
with wool flowers, and sprawling
worked designs in wool as ugly as
they aro smart.

Styles may como and stylos may go
but bluo serge for school dresses for
girls goes on forever. The models
now shown aro much like thoso of
other days in that tho blouso Is of
"Middy" shape with a sailor collar,
and that the skirt is moderately full.
Braid and buttons are used as trim-
ming and tho cost of thoso costumes
remains low.

Whoro lost winter it roqulrod olx
yards of material to make a gown this
winter It will tako twolvo, what with
skirts four jrard3 and moro around,
and big slcovo3. Result a much
moro oxpenslvo soason when we can
least afford additional expenditure.
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The Nasturtium j
1 1 IIs Queen Now 'J Ishort row of nasturtiums in 'IIk'IJ

ONE garden at this tlmo is worth l M
of tho other flowers put to- - fii jl H

gether, they aro so lovely in tho din-- ! U 11 H
ing room. Put a handful of them I 8 jl M
in a wide-mouth- green glass vase llfiP,
and you have a decoration that Is as ' bj i vm
charming as any expensive bouquet ;jfi

of orchids could be. ,jjjji H

Black and White 1

Fad Continues j
may bo had for the If 1 H

eVERYTHING room from tho l I M
shado to tho most aft

exquisite wall paper. The shops aro jut
full of black and whlto pottery, wicker wl M
and cretonne. And the fad for those 'H5
things will probably continue so long j! j H
as the war demands its victims and 'jj'l JM
humanity mourns. 'U'l U

LITTLE FABLES of the 1 1

BUSINESS WORLD II
THE SLIP-U- P

was onco a Young Man
had beon Looking AheadCHERE vacation all summer whllo

of tho Fellows In the
Office had Taken Theirs one by one
and sort of Pitied him because ho had
been Picked as tho Lost to Go. And
the longor ho stayed and Bent ovor
his Ledger tho bettor that Vacation
looked to him.

Also, though ho hadn't Seen It t,hat
way at first, he presently began to
Get Hep to the fact that when ho
left on his tho other Hombres In the
Offico would havo had Theirs and he
would therefore have moro or less of
tho Drop on them. He meant to Rub
It In. tool

Ho Crossed Off each day on tho
Calendar and watched tho Papers for
Bargains in Socks, Straw Hats and
Sport-shirt- s, better known us "Ger-
ties." Noaly every evening ho sat
with the Hotel Booklet In front of
him and looked at tho Pencil Mark
that Indicated his room, facing the
Ocean and Boardwalk. Ho had the
R. R. timetable down by heart and ho
had even Written On engaging his
Bath House for two weeks.

Ho was all Ready and Set to Go.
But, alas, he didn't Go.
Instead, on the Day Before after

he was All Packed Up, mind you, and
had Laid In hl3 Supply of Cigarettes

he got a Note from the Boss. Ho
read It, read It over Again and then
almost Blew Up. Ho tugged at his
Gollar, rubbed his Eyes and Gasped
for Breath. Then ho Said Something
right out loud. After that he Said It
Over Again. It helped a Little Bit.

The Note, It seoms, asked him If
he Would Mind putting off his 'Vaca-
tion as tho Boss was going to Cut
Loose and Make a few Changes
around the Ofilco right away and
wanted Every ono of his Employes
present and On tho Job. Moreover
the Boss couldn't say Just When lie
would be ablo to Spare Our Young
Hero for Said Vacation.

Aftor tho Fifty-Seve- n varieties of
Conniption Fits were over with, and
after ho had used all tho Strong Lan-
guage ho could Lay his Hands on,
he sat himself down and Wroto the
Boss a very Dutiful Lettor. In fact,
bolng an Artful Cum, ho over did It.
To read tho Letter, you might have
thought It was a Real Pleasure for
him to be Loft at tho Post In this
fashion and that this mattor of his
Vacation was a Moro

He sont It Into the Boss by the,
office boy and waited for his Employer
to come out and Fall on his Neck with
Joy.

But tho Boss did nothing of the
Bort. Ho read tho Letter, Grunted
and went on Outlining tho Big Scheme
to his Manager.

Tho Other Fellows In the Offico told
O. Y. II. that ho was a Chump to lot
tho Boss put anything 'liko that Ovor

on him. They remlndod him that he l H
didn't Own tho Business and that it jl H
wasn't his Look Out that tho Boss 1 H
had picked this time of the year to f H
Start Something. The Boss was a J H
Slave-Driv- er anyway, they said, and Jl H
was Just using him for a Good Thing. j H

But O. Y. H. merely Smiled and j H
Looked Wise. He knew a Thing or H
Two, he did, and he had It AH Mapped j H
Out how the Boss would so Appro- - I jl
elate the Cheerful Way in which he j I H'
had Deferred his Vacation that All I
Sorts of Nice Things might bo Handed I H
him by way of Recompense. Per- - w M

haps an Extra Week Off! Or maybe I
a Boost In tho Pay Envelope! So he ,1
wasn't Worrying. I M

But, as Time went on, ho did kind jl IH
of Hanker after that Vacation. And tl H
no Word camo from the Front Office I IH
about it. .Apparently tho Boss had I IH
Forgotten. Finally O. Y. H. went up I H
Real Nice and Polite and Asked About H
IL ' I IThe Boss looked up. Disturbed-like- . t IH
and Grunted. He mumbled something I l

to the Effect that ho Was Running j H
the Works and would Let him know. I I 'UM

Whereupon, fearing that he had Mado I MM

a Mistake. O. Y. H. backed out of I J IH
the door marked "Private" and went I M
Back to his Books, J M

Somo three weeks later ho was told H
he could Go. j M

But nary a word was there Ancnt j H
any Extra Time; nor was there even j H
a Swelling In his Pay Envelope. ' I

Moreover, the Boss sent Word to I J 1
him to bq Back on Time to tho Mln- - J M
ute and not to Send In any Sick I M
Call. I H

All of which Goes to Show that you I j M
Never Can Toll what a Boss will do. J H
Somo of them aro Human and some M
of them aro Just Senslblo Buslne?? M
Mcnl

r jjj& I

He Got A Note From The Boss.
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